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— to a Modern General. 30 


Caidinal Richlin. 


Verſes, in an Epiſtle to William & 
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Fd, 4 ODE from the 8 of B 7 8 "AMBITION, Bos 


- * | Pitcat ad. exten » Sidenduss Ag | 8 15 
45 Al, 15 Yo 


2 WAY, AnprriONs, let me reſt; ak | 

arl  , AS Party-Rage for! lake my Malt, 5 

Ga *And . Oppoſition ca. 

3 " Avin me no more for future Sui, „ 

of | Pity my poor Remains of V 

— And Aden. een Rege, no; aw, ©: 

3 # 1755 3.0 00 * Sy 

ate 'F m not the 'Man.you. [knew be fore, . ba 5 i 

ing For I am, 9 now: no more, 11170 1 ift e 

the My Titles hide my Name. qui . 

= (Oh 55 T bluſh'to own, *] Cale!) SE, 2 
nts * e | 

od. My Dignity was my D 7. 
58 „ And 1 was. FT to Shame, EG: 
OM 8 ' | B * 8 | Ns To 
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To Thee 1 Berke: d my 1 hay 

7 Gave up 'my Honour, Friendſhip, Tab „ 

My K — and C-—nt—y's el. "a 
For Thee I finn'd againſt my Reaſon, | o 


The Daily Lie, the Weekly Treaſon, 


I'm falln into the Pit I made, 


A and to great Varus 80. 


The glorious Height, the ſunny Brow, 


Bid him the Path of Greatneſs try, Aba 


Proclaim'd my blinded Zeal. 


F ee I ruin'd 1 Pov WS. 
©. well employ'd that Hour, err 


My Reign had known no Endz. 
But then (Oh Fool) hke Brutus, 1 ws 
Left able, pow'rful. Antony 

T * avenge his fallen 'F fend. 


He dtives me to this abject State, 4 

And ſtill he urges en my Fate, 
And heaps my Meaſure full; __. 

All Os 'Wrongs/ are now repaid, 


And roar in my own Bull. 
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On him | reſtleſs Smiles beſtow, 
Inflame his kindled Heat:  _ 
Diſplay thy Pow'r, thy Temptings "WAY 


„ * 
2 1 * 


With all that charm and cheat. 


Varus, on whom, while yet a enn bn 3 
You, Goddeſs, favourably ſmil'd, Takes 
And form'd him for your Tool” ae 


Teach him to conquer or to die, 
3 ruin, * 5 


12 "6 3 3 | 

Here all. my Views of Greatueks cn 

I only 3 Ae and Peace, 

5 Which 1 will never barter _ 

For all the Gifes that you-can ſhow? r3 

The Pride. of Wealth, che Pomp of Pow! 070 
pen and a Garter. 


But at that Word what Thoughts rl 
Again I feel Ambition burn, Ta 
My Dreams, my 
There all my Wiſhes crown'd "fe, 
Enjoy the Ribband, Treas'ry, Seal, 
Which yapiſh * the . 
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The + HEROES: * new Bellas, 
To the Tine of — Sally in our Alley, 


F all the Jobbs that &er have paſt 
Our Houſe, ſince times of . 
Sure none was ever like the laſt, 
Ev'n in the Days of Rebin: _. 
For he himſelf had bluſh'd for Shame ER 
At this polluted Cluſter, 6 6 A 
Of fifteen N-bles of great Fame, 
We” brib'd by one falſe Muſter. 


Two. D—kes on Horſeback firſt appear, 
Both tall and of great Prowels; _ 

Two little Brus in the Rear 
(For they're, you. know the loweſt; 9) 

Bue High and Low they all agree 5 
40 do whatever Man dard; 

Thoſe ne er ſo tall, and: thoſe that Ga” 

A Foot below the eee 
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2 ĩ;1 
Three. Regiments one D-ke Gate 7 | 
With two more Places, you — L 
Since his B—1/þ Kn—ghts, hrs Grice delighty: 
In Tri-a junt? in U-no. 
Now B-1:—n comes with Beat of Drums, | 
Tho' Fighting be his Loathing; 
He, much diſlikes both Guns and Pikes, 1 
But reliſhes the  Choathing, © Let 


Next dpth advance, boi PETIT 
A Peer in wond'rous Buſtlez © | 
With Sword in Hand he ſtout dorh ſtand, S 
+ And brags his Name is RIC. * 
Hell beat the French from ev'ry Tirnch. 
| And blow them off the Water; 
. By Sea and Land he doth command, 
And looks an errant | Otter. 8 


But of this Clan, there's bot a Man 
For Bravery that can be, N 

(Tho' An. — r ſhould make a Stir) . 

Compar'd with M——s Gr——4y5 - 

His Sword and Dreſs both well expreſs 3 
His Courage moſt exceed ing | 

And by his Hair, you'd almoſt ſwear - 90 4 
He's valiant Charles of Seen „ 


And F— 55 choice Commanders! 
For theſe the Nation we muſt Tax, 
But ne er ſend them to Flanders. 


mY 
The next are H- t, Ha *, ] 
4 


Two Corps of Men do ſtill remain, ; 
Earl Ch——jly's and Ear] —— ys: 4 
The laſt, I hold, not quite ſo bold | ] 
7 


As for er] was Fi wen das 249% Y 6 
MENT. 1 
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And be deu Ge G dag or Powr;.. 4 —2 
And comprehenſive Noddle: 5 95 9 
Tho? you've the Gout, yet as you're — 8 f ir 2 


"Why wa'n't you plac'd in Saddle? A 


"Then you might ride to either Side, 
Chuſe which K you'd ſerve under; 
Bot, dear Dragoon, change not too . 
For fear of th on B 


: 
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This faithful Band ſhall ever way 
Diefend our Faith's Defender; 
Shall keep us free from N, 12 
The French and the PRRTEWD ER. 
Now God bleſs all our M-n-try, i 
8 May they the Crown environ, 
8 To hold in Chain whate'er: Pe reign,” 
And pad with n of Tom: 11; Of 
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ARMS and the MAN. A Bala. 


OD proſper the King and a king 8 able Sous, i 


May their Praiſes reſound from the Mouth of their 


Till Rebellion and all Civil Diſcord may ceaſe, Guns: 
And theſe Realms be reſtor d to a ee Peace. | 


How this War firſt "TM and the Progreſs i made, | 

Has never been Sung, tho? 't has often been Said; 

Yet great Deeds to record, 'to great Poets 8 115 | 
As Homer and Ling. ſer forth i in their Sauen. 


The Scots, as the Swiſs, who make F ighting a de, 
Betraying for ever, for ever betray d; : 

Like the Frogs, ſick of Log, choſe a K— of their gun, 
f 75 vil n nel er out of the Fleſh, what is bred | in the Bone. 
From 


2 


% ” 
be , 


e . 
From Rene a young Heroe well known they invi 
To accept of a Crown which he claims as his Right; 


In City and Town they their Monarch, proclaim, + 
And their old K— and new K— eee one andebe ame. 


Whep theſe - Tidings reach'd England, three Chieftains 
Rebellion to rout, and his Progreſs oppoſe: {they choſe, 
But firſt, ſecond and third, were all ſtruck with Diſmay ; 
Thrice happy the Man, who could firſt e. 


% | Now great Preparations proclaim their areat Fears; 

. The Militia, the Dutch, the Troops rais'd by the Dears, 
They aſſociate, ſubſcribe, faſt, vote and addreſs, 
For your true loyal Subjects can do nothing leſs, | 


3 Horſe, Foot, and-Dragoons from loſt Flanders they cal 
Wich Heſſians.and'Danes, and the Devil and all; |; 
Your Hunters and Rangers, led by O-——pe, 
And the Church at the Arſe of the B—p of Y—. 


And pray who ſo fit to lead forth this Parade, / 

As the Babe of Tangier, my old Grandmother Wade? 

Whoſe Cunning ſo quick, and whoſe Motion fo ſlow, 
| That che Rebels — on, walle He ſtuck in the oy 


Poor 1 alas! is ſcar'd out of its Wits 
With Arms and Alarms, as ſad Soldiers as Cits 

Zaure of dying by Inches, whatever Cauſe thrives, 
Since in parting with Mouey they n their Live. 


But the Genius of Britain appears in the D, 
I Their Courage to raiſe, and their Fears to rebuke; 

He march'd Day and Night till he got to the Rear, 

NE ee Hp pothing 4 to Hens": 3 
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All Night under Add „8 telhediD kept hisGround, 
But the Devil a Rebel was there to be found; =: 
The Foot got on Horſeback, che News gives accoun 
But that wou'd Hi do, fs the Horſemen dimount. 
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Here a Reber Ihe er ud by Sri of OwlLight, 
Where — Day, bocauſe it was Night? 


the 
And ſo dark, that we nel er to the Truth ont dun get: 
Unleſs tis clear'd up T K en 41 
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0 what! as Pens che Gratnth 125 
Some ſay to * Charlefs Death; I anſwer, NC. 
Whence che bel Diſcord that o 'cifpreads our Lan 
And England ravag d by a Highland Band? ; 
From the ſame; fatal Ao Plague began; 


Bd 1 Clamour for a War with _ 


HONESTY THE, B3ST Ter er. 
HAT Paid: a Joes wel mut allow, 
For Pu, the laſt Profeſior, owns it how ; 
But rigid i keeps his Rn 
And claims no Title but of Honeſt Man. Fe. 
— — 3 — — — — 1 > 
To Me. P— on the Hanover Troops, 7 
Har Rock which gave ches, Glory Na as 
Doom, ðͤ br and © 
And was ar act thy rh che Te, BE 


(8) 
"nh Tc Ar EPI GRAN. 


\AYS N 4 to G «] 8 my PER 

¶ Tou told me) intended to leave us no more. 
Says C-tt-n, He has not'. Says W-k-n, Tou lie. 
And you too, Sir Tu, have a Place? hy the Bye. 
«] Ras all your Boaſtings wou'd. end in a Farce, 
Pray 3 5s the Dios, A X 9 85 Cin, N 


Arſe.“ „ 

i . * : 2 6 A445 10 
* — "4 to prove. ; true, — 4 
1 pen P COCA, 
* % 
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An EPIC RAM on Mb 3 8 
4 celebrated Beauty in Dublio. Sy. the ons of N —— 


N Hlavia's Eyes is every Grace, 

She's handſome as ſhe. eou'd bes: 
With Jacob's Beauty in her Face. 
* Zſau's where it ſhou'd be. S144 


. * F 2 r ” [4 
** : "0 — — . 1 aha * 1 
3 | F , "_ W tat ; 
35 „ ; A SY * 
1 - # 4 * 


2 L L. a 1 ok a "deals too 83 
With holy Writ to blend her;; 


 Henceforth * Nell Suſanna be, - 1 
_ e LI . ke = tu; ul 

N af i : +» — > © 3a 978 2 
a — The B Ph K 2 : — 
: 's "Ms at 2 it fell . 1 5 
To have'a kind of — we oi & 

Thea Innocence divinely ſprung 


Dwelt on Belinda s heaventy — 
Where 


How blooming Nature doth excell, 
In Her that's more than Parallel! 0) | 


* 


Where Mirth and Gayety r 1 7 
And nothing thought aud nothing Nerd! 1 
They ſtrike che Ground in circling Pace, © ng 1 


The been Rounds 1 mimic Ha . p 


} 25,4*% 


And * at che Dancing . Sch Kd, 2 
The cuſtom'd Officer wants — 5 


But that ſupplies with Im puddence! 0 hs 
The ruffled Pubticat looks great 
Bigger than Miniſter of State; 2. 

Pleas'd to behold the lovely Fair, 


He apes the Mimick to a Hair. Gel me ihe” 


Next comes the Beau, the 56804 7 — 4. 
Who'd rather dance than ell His Beads; 50 | 
And talks of lonely Groves and Mexds: 5a 


. 


Fee Simple next leads up t the Van, 1 11 
And is Auted by the E 9 for | 
Alas! he ſighs, he now is by 4 ONE dae TO Ay 
To one 16G? fair, a brawling Bride.” 3 


Voung 22 the bonding 55 2 
The willing Notes do alt conſpire” 0 1 


To charm the Groves, aid move e Floodsy 


Try the Experiment O Woods! 7 2 ; 
CAREY 


oy © * 


See Celia, Slvia, alf conſpire, oO! 
To raiſe the Flame, and fan the Fire; ee 


View all the Pageantry of Loves. + 7 3 


The Bow, the Quiver, and the Dove; 


But, Muſe, forbear to fly too hign, 1 bo © %; 75208 


The Bird unfeather'd Sock flyz © 
Tho' Inſtinet tells him char's the 07. 15 
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View Bacchus ornarhented Mere. 
Dreſt like a grape-leav*d Ribbon Peer's 5 
Co 


1 9 my ; | | 
. . ” 8 a »% 
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: 
1 ave. © Sando . 3 1 8 
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See Glaſſes now.and Claret brought, 
As quick as Light ning, or as Thought: 
They quaff nectar ous Draughts of Wine, 3 
And all agree that tis divine; TIE 
Divine, crys Bacchus with a Nod, 
And plumes himſelf that He's the God; 
Contention now and Strife appear*'d, _ 
And all the Bacchanalian Herd; 
Now Noiſe and Nonſenſe interfere, 
Enough to rend the Henuſphere. 


See gentle Innocence oppreſt, 
And lab'ring in the fair one's Breaſt; 
-y with Hick-ups,—ſcarce—can—ſpeak, | 
Yet makes the faireſt Lady 1 8 5 
Immodeſty now proves him drunk, 
He uſes all like W— re, or Punk; 
Forgets his Company for Shame, 4: 
And offers Things I dare not name. 
Now ., , all 
Reel as they ſtand, and ſtagg' ring fall; 
They with —— pull the fair Ones down, 
And grapple with them on the Ground: 
See Hoops and Petticoats fly up. 
As high as Cupid us d toſup; _ 
Who can expreſs the amorous Sight, 
Or tell the Revels of the Night? 
Nigrelia's now ſtark-ſtaring mad, 
Concludes the Ladies all were bad, 
As bad as ſhe herſelf has been, | . 
Tho- M- d — &en with m— d Men : 
. For they who always are the worſt, 1475 
Are ſure to cry out W re the firſt. 
Next Morn perplext, ſhe tells the Tale, 
Falſe Facts to add, ſhe does not fail; 
Her H — d and her Lover there, 1 8 
Jealous ſne Friend nor Foe does ſpare; 6 . 


* 
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For who wou'd wrong the in jur'd Made” 


Reflections on the gentie Fair: 


Such is the Frenzy of the EAT F 


<« *Twould not have fignify'd a a Pia; ; 


But all know the very Caſe,” 
It may be 15 indeed, — 


Defence they want not, when *tis ſaid, 
That each went home a thorough Maid, 5 . 


* ts” 10 i Bo 8 
And, ſay Belinds ſure was d——k,_ 


And how. extravagantly rude 
Is the Diſtraction of the Prydel 


* Now W tells the Story, | 
* Which don't redound to female Glory; 
«© Which like a Snow-ball gathers: more 
By rolling, than it did before; 
From Houſe to Houſe the Tale is catry a, 
How ſuch a one of late miſcarry d, 
« And that which makes it worſt of all, 
« It happen'd at a Publick _ + FA. 
Had Privacy been uſher'd 3-2 


Its being publick makes the Sin: 


A 


What Care can Innocence e eber help, . 
The Rudeneſs of each Booby Whelp? © 
Inſulted Beauty merits Aid, To 


Much leſs miſuſe a ſecond Time, e 
Without the Shew of Wit or Rhime: * 
Already *tis too much to beer 


How often is the tender Maid 

To Wrongs and Inſults here betray d? 
How oft unguarded Innocencde | 
Is left alone without Defence? , 


Let Envy tia not This her Head,” 
And Calumny be ever dead; . —-.. 
As Virtde is its own Reward: 


*. to the Right you ſhew Regard, 3 
Cz Fir 


„ < 12 
Fair Ones, from henceforth all d 
Who loves a Cook or EVR @ Bear. 
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8 Levifh on the Billows Fir 
A Of a purkng River ſwims, 
upid hies him fromthe; Willows,” ' * 
Lighting on her tender Limbs: 
She affrighted at the Matter, 
Scream'd and ſqueal'd, and cry'd ae! 
And to drawn the Wag in Water, 
| n and e upon her Back, 5 


F 8 NY * > £ 
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IQU'D at the 8 ſhe ke not why, 
And oſtentatious of her Plenty, | 
Old S——xn, when ſhe came to die, 
Bequeath' d her Thouſands, Ten and Twenty: 
Not that or CR D, or P—-TT, 
- She valu'd, farther than their Name; 
But hop'd the Orator and vit 
Would leave her ice as much in Fung. 
No ® future Ties on them ſhe caſt, 
But gave, unlimited, the dum: 
„Tas the Keward of Virtue paſt, 00 
3 Not Wages for the Time to come. 
| © Who then, ſays P—TT, dare cenſure 4. ( 
Or call my net Opinion. ſtrange? : 


& 1 Tis plain the D s left me free; ; 
And where lies Freedam—but in en 


v See her Wil with e to ne, "OY 
| : Nature 


| Nature and Firtin 10 the K of i. = 
Mes amd' Fortune blithe and gay, ; 
To paſs an Hour or two, -_ Ts 
Inckelick Mood ogreedto play © \ ? i 
5 At What foul this Man dof © | 
| com 2 es then; Fortin cies, „ 
muſt be blind; b 


Thes whipt a Napkin round her pay 
And ty'd it faſt behind. 
This done, Ne ſtu mp'd upon ber on, 8 
And loll'd on Natur?'s Knees : | Fe „ 
So Courtiers cringe; but make the Throne a 
; A Pillar for their Eafe,” © 
Mature had now prepar d her Liſt f 
Of Names on Scraps of Leather, 
Which roll'd, ſhe gave chem each a N 
And huſled them together. 
Thus mixt, which ever came to hand, | 
She very ſureiy dre, WW 
Then bade her Siſter give Command, „ 
\ For what chat Man ſheuld dos | i 
*Twould almoſt burſt one's Sides to hear, 
What ftrange Commands ſhe gave; 
That G Soul the Laurel wear, 
And C——e an Army have. 
At length when STannops's Name ves cone, 
| Dame Nature ſmil'd, and cry'd, 
+ Now tell me, Siſter, this Man's Doom. 
And what ſhalt him beride? 1 
That Man, ſaid Fortune, ſhall be One + 
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Bleſt both by You and Me: a 8 1 
Nay, then, quoth Nature, let's have ale 55 | 
Siſter, Fm fore you ſe. A  n—_— 
Lord W ith 5 ; „ „ 1 f 


(14) 
On LOVE. and WINE. 


a” $196. "7 
* = 


1s Imitation Augen zen, 5 


IVE me generous Love and Wine, | 
GRe gu ere I dine; 
Let me Nectar freely quaff, 

Which will make me love and laugh. 

Happy Baccbus with his Vine, 
Shall intangle thee in Twine; 

He ſhall, call my Limbs to move, 

Pliant in the Joy — (pvp ee 
Venus too ſhall lend her Aid. 
Who was ne'er of Love afraid; 
She ſhall Joys delightful prove, 
Fit alone for Wine and Love: 

. Joys that make us all divine; N 
For what are Joys, but Love and Wine? 8 
Bleſſings which the Gods enjoy, | 
Bleſſings which can never cloy; 
Love diſpells all gloomy Care, 
And Wine does. baniſh'all Dn. | 


Since theſe conſpire to make me great, 
Let Love 10 Drinking be my * 


1 


1 7 
— — 1 
. * * 
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The G—2z—z of January 23, 1745-6: Verfifed. 


| 1 tell you a Tale for a Groat, 
That highly advances our Glory, 
Of a Battle ſo gallantly fought, | 
As not to be __ in Story. 


To 


"(us * 


To kicked repairs Chieftain H , __, 
I! be fierceſt of Britiſi r : ” = | - 


He promis'd the K—g he would maul y * 3 
The eff, Rebel eee me ue 


# 


And now all 0 brave on the Green 

This Hero his Army aſſembled: 

Were ever ſuch Myrmidons ſeen ? : 
O how the n 8 * frembled 7 


But Fs bud your 4 4 — Lech you 3 
When Aid from the Welkin was ſent ve. N 
And all of a ſudden alack! !! 
Et Veniunt en claſica Penti., ; ' > ee 7 


« 4 * j 
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33 up 


Reſiſtance and 3 were yang... 2 

The South-Wind blew: wg ad louder, 1 

Then down fell a Deluge of Rain, Ha 7 
Which en in a — cal our, Pomde a 

Tast time to give over the Eight, WY, 5 
And prudently make a Retreat. 

| Soto Lithgow we came in wet Pigbe, an 

Where we n not a Morſel to eat. 


Fr rom thence 55 mere Hanger drove out, „ 
To Edinburgh trait we ran n 
The G- Jook'd ſharply about. 
And ſwore that he miſs d all his Cannon. ho 


Some think i in a Trap they were. caught, Bog i 5 
The Highland Men ſtole them away; 5 X = 

But others more juſtly havethought, © 
"0 the Wind TO were. all _—_ wu 9 1 


(16) 


1 
" — * * 


= And now he that Halit can ths?" Ga 
= . My Talc, tho” the Truth may be corn, 
* Miuſt own, by '2 Handful of Men. 1 


The whole e Highland Army was le 


* Ae 


To the 7 une 4,7 The Cor-pare he; 


HE 600 E of Eaufe knocks wht Man's Door, 
And bids him ſtand up for Religion; and Right; ; 
It addreſſes the Rich as well as the Poor, 
And for Liberty bids them like e geht, | 
And ſuffef is Wrong | 
From à Popiſh Throng;- 
_ ban re not quelPd'will 5. eng, 
. Moſt bravely then let us our Liberty prize, 
4 Nor ſuffer Deluſion to blind all our Eyes. 
|  AEHORDSvi> co - * 
Or each Higblander Cit-purſe will ſoon given 10 Low) 
Each Rebel a. as Ne as wee any 


* + * : 
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From'Paris Cortegche to Srotland i is come. 
And Banditti's of Scots will rob your Eſtates: | ws 
Theſe Robbers are all protected by Rome; © 
Conſult but their Annals, record bur their Dates * 
M's their Politicks 
To burn Hereticks, _... 2 0 a 
Or poiſon by Water that's fetch'd mod the Hr. 105 | 7 
Let Frenchify'd Bigots in vain then attempt | 
To bring or our Church or our King to contempt. 
n 
15 0 oh I 8 
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The FIRE. SIDE; @ Palme lüge 0.4, 
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AHrice happy, who Fork from Ambition * b, 

In a rural Retreat has a quiet Tire-Sids pe ...—- 
J Jove my Hire. Side, there I Jong to repair. 9 
And drink a delightful Oblivion of Care: 1 e 
Oh! when ſhall I ſcape to be truly my oõẽ nm 
From the Noiſe, and the Smoke, and the Buſtle of ren 
Then I live, then I triumph, whene'er I retire” 
From the Pomp and Patade that the Many admire: 
Hail the Woods and the Lawns, ſhady Vales, ſunny Hills, : 
And the Warble of Birds, and the Murmur of Rills, 1 9 
Ye Flowr's of all Hues that embroider the Ground, _ 
Flocks feeding, or friſking in Gambols around 5 * = 
Scene of Joy to behold ! Joy, that who would forego, — 2 
For the Wealth and the Power a Court can beſtow? f 
I have faid it at Home, I haye ſaid it Abroad. 3, _— 
That the Town is Man's World, but that this is of Gd; 
Here my Trees cannot flatter, Plants nurs'd by my Care, 
Pay with Fruit or with Fragrance, and incenſe the A * 4 
Here contemplative Solitude raiſes the-Mind, © 2h 
(Leaſt alone when alone) to Ideas refin *' 1 
Methinks hid in Groves, which no Sound can invade, 
Save when Philomel ſtrikes up her ſweet Serenade, + 
{ revolve on the Changes and Changes of Things, yy "3 6, | 
Fun all who ſubmit to be N by K - . wes 


. 


Now I wat with old Aithors an indolent Nik 
And reading at Eaſe, turn Demoſthenes der: 
Now facetious and vacant, I nurſe the gay Flaſt 1 
With a Sett ed old Friends — who have nothing to aſt; ' © 
Thus happy, I reck not of France or of Spain, - 
Nor won Balance of Power, what 12 5 hall 9 
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The Balance of Power? Ha! till that is 1085 d, ” 
What ſolid Delight can Retirement afford? 
Some muſt be content to be Drudges of State, 
That the Sage may ſecurely enjoy his Retreat. 

In Weather ſerene, when the Ocean is calm, 
It matters not much who preſides at the Helm; 
But ſoon as Clouds gather and Tempeſts ariſe, . 


Ihen a Pilot there needs; a Man danmleſs and wiſe. 


If ſuch can be found, ſure Hz ought to come forth, 
And lend to the Publick His Talents and Worth. 
Whate'er Inclination or Eaſe, may ſuggeſt, 

If the State wants His Aid, Hz has no Claim to Reſt. 
But who is the Man, a bad Game to redeem ? —= © 
He whom TURIN admires, who has PRUSS1[A's Eſteem, 


Whom the Spaniards have felt; and whoſe Iron with Dread, 
Haughty LEVIS ſaw forging to fall on his Head. 


Hol L Axp loves Hin, nor leſs in the Nox rꝝ all the Pow'rs 
Court, honour, tevere; and the EMPRESS adores. 


Hark ! what was that Sound? for it ſeem'd more Sublime 


Than befits the low Genius of Paſtoral Rhyme : . 
Was it Wispom I heard? or can Fumes of the Brain 


Cheat my Ears with a Dream? Ha! repeat me the Strain. 


Yes, Wispou, I hear thee; thou deign'ſt to declare 
Mz, Mr, the ſole ATLas to prop this whole Sphere; 
Thy Voice ſays, or ſeems in {weet Accents to ſay, 
Haſte, and fave ſinking Britain- reſign'd. I obey. 
And Ol witneſs ye Powers, that Ambition and Pride 
Have no Share in this Change—for I love my Fire- Side. 


es. - Thus the SHEPHERD; then throwing his Crook away, ſteals | 
Direct 20 St. FAMES's, ans takes 7 the Seals. OE 


"Se. WED. , 8 
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bes ODE to the Right Honourable Srevnnn Porr, ; ll 
| Eqs e. re... 1 8 Gf, Y 


Senſere quid Mens rete, quid Indoles .. -. . 
Nutrita Taub Jus penetralibus Me „ Gon 
Poſſet — | 
Dotrrina ſed vim promovet inſitam, 


IN cultus 9 roborant. | 
Hos. Od. IV. Lib. IV. > 


7 Hilſt Wiz os s. Deeds and WiLLIaM's Praiſe, 
Each Engliſh Breaſt with Tranſport raiſe, |, 
Each Engliſþ Tongue employ 3 - _ WE 
Say, PovyNnTz, if thy elated. Heart SN >. a 
Aſſumes not a ſuperior Part, 3 „ 

A larger Share of o n Y 


* . 
i f % 


But that thy Country- s high Affairs 1 
Employ thy Time, demand thy Cares, 5 —_ 
Lou ſhou'd renew your Flight; 7. 
You only ſhou'd this Theme' purſie— N _ 2 RS 
Who can for. WiLL1aM feel like You? == 
Or who like You can write? 


Then to rehearſe the Hero? 8 Praiſe, 
To paint this Sunſhine of his Days, 
Ihe pleaſing Taſk be mine 
To think on all: thy Cares O' erpad. a 
To view the Hero you have made... 
That pleaſing Part be thine, © | 


Who firſt ſhould watch, and KR call fork 
The youthful Prince's various Worth, © #7 
You had the publick Voice! 3 
Wiſely his Royal Sire conſign d FFF. 
To Thee the Culture of his Mind, 12) 3, OY Os 
And England bleſt the Choice, » Ls 


- 
3 ern 8 9 1 
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You taught bim to be early known 

By Martial Deeds of Courage ſnewn: 
From this near Mena's Flood, 

By his victorious Father led, 

He fleſh'd his maiden Sword, He ſhed, 

2 | And prov'd th' Iltuſtrious Blood. 


Of virtueꝰs various 9 You tau ghe, 
With Happineſs and Glory fraught, 

| How her unſhaken Pow'r 
15 independent of Succeſs ; 
That no Defeat can make it leſs, 
No Conqueſt make it more. 


This, after Tournay's fatal Day, Ty 
Midſt Sorrow, Cares, and dire Diſmay, 
Brought calm, and ſure Relief > 
He ſcrutiniz'd His noble Heart. 
Found Virtue had perform'd her Part, 
And — llept the . 


From Thee He early learnt to fee! 
The Patriot's Warmth for England's Weal z 
(True Valour's nobleſt Spring) 
To vindicate her Church diſtreſt; 
To fight for Liberty oppreſt; 
'To PRES for his King. — 


Vet ſay, if in the fondeſt Slope 

Of Thought, You ever dar'd to hope 
That bounteous Heav*n fo ſoon 

| Would pay thy Toils, reward thy Care, 

Conſenting bend to ev'ry Prayer,, 


mm all * . crown, eh 7 
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We "a a Wretch,. with dice AI *: 
Our King's and Church's Rights invades. 
And thine, Fair Liberty! 


We ſaw the Hero fly to War. _ ä 


1 5 down Rebellion, break her Spear, 1 eat 
0 nene tree. jad tis i 


Culloden Field, "glorious Theme, * 5 


My Rapture, Viſion, and my — 
Gilds the young Hero's Days: 


Yet can there be one Englzh Herr n 8 


That does not give thee, Porxrz, thy Part, 
| Aud ana Share of Praiſe ff Roar I 


Nor is thy Tome: to thee heed 
For Life's ſhort Date : When WILLIAM! Head, | 
For Victories to come, 
The frequent Laurel ſhall receive; | 
_ Chaplets for Thee our Sons ſhall weave, 
And 88 em on the Tomb. 
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EP ILO G UE to e on the A 
of the Rebellion. Spoken by Mrs. PRITCHARD, in in 


Kh Charatter of the Comte Muss, Nov. 4. 1 749+ 7855 


RI TONs, once more in annual Joy we meet 
This genial Night in Freedom's fav'rite Seat: 
And ofer the * two great Empires ſtill ] reign, 1 
Of Covent-Garden, and of Drury-Laneee. 
But ah! what Clouds o'er all our Realms impendod! ' 
Our. Ruin artleſs Peadigies portended, FORE, 


* The Two Great Em pires of the World I know, 5 
This of N and thatof a taxa 125 1 Emperor. 
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Chains, real Chains, our Heroes had in View, 
And Scenes of mimic Dungeons chang'd to true. 
An equal Fate the Stage and Britain dreaded, 
Had Rome's young Miſſionary Spark ſucceeded. 
But Laws and Liberties are trifling Treaſures; - 
He threaten*d that grave Property, your Pleaſures. 


For Me, an idle Muſe, I ne'er difſembled 

My Fears; but e'en my Tragic Siſter trembled : 
O'er all her Sons She caſt her mournful Eyes, 
And heav'd her Breaſt more than Dramatic Sighs; 
To Eyes well-tutor'd in the Trade of Grief, 
She rais'd a ſmall and well-lac'd Handkerchief ; 
And then with decent Pauſe—and Accent broke, 
Her buſkin'd Progeny the Dame beſpoke : 
„ Ah! Sons, Four Dawn is overcaſt, and all 
« Theatric Glories nodding to their Fall; 
& From foreign Realms a bloody Chief is come, | 
„ Big with the Work of Slav'ry and of Rome, — *' 
« A general Ruin on his Sword He wears, | 
« Fatal alike to Audience and to Play'rs. - | 
„ For ah! my Sons, what Freedom for the Stage, 

When Bigotry with Senſe ſhall Battle wage? 
When Monkiſh Laureats only wear the Bays, 
„ * Inquifitors Lord Chamberlains of Plays, 
% Plays ſhall be damn'd that ſcap'd the Critic's Rage, 
« For Prieſts are {till worſe Tyrants to the Stage. 
Cato, receiv'd by Audiences ſo gracious, 
„ Shall find ten Czfars in one St. Ignatius: 
„ And godlike Brutus here ſhall meet again 

« His Evil Genius in a Capuchin. | 
I The Dawn is oyercaſt, the Morning lours, 

And heavily in Clouds brings on the Day, 

The great, th' important Day, big with the Fate 

Of Cato and of Rome. | ars. 


* Cryuxk preſide Lord Chancellor of Plays. | Poe. 


r 


091, 


16 For 13 1 Fay'rites of the be A 
« Muſt burn, and excommunicated Wit; „ 
*«« And at one Stake We ſhall behold expice _ 1 
ac * Anna Bullen, ang the Spaniſh Fryar. "At OW 


« Ev'n T amerlane, whoſe fainted Name appears 
« Red - letter'd in the Calendar of Play rs, 
Oft as theſe feſtal Rites attend the Morn 
« Of Liberty reſtor'd, and WiLLiam born — 
« But at bat Name, what' Tranſports flood my . 
What golden Viſion's This I ſee ariſe? 
e What Youth is He with comlieſt Conqueſt crown? 
„His warlike Brow with full-blown Laurels bound f- 
«© What Wreaths are theſe that Vietery dares to join, 
« And blend with Trophies of my fav rite Boyn# 
« Oh! if the Myſe can happy aught 8 
Of new Deliv*rance to the State and Stage; 
«* Tf not untaught the Characters to ſpel! 
* Of all who bravely fight or conquer well; 
« * Thou ſhalt be WiLLta M—— like the laſt, deſig en'd _ 
„The Tyrant's Scourge, and Blefling of Mankind ; ER 
“ Born, civil Tumult and blind Zeal to quell, 1 
5 That teaches happy Subjects to rebel. 
« Naſſau himſelf but half our Vows ſhall ſhare, + - © 
« Divide our Incenſe and divide our Pray tr; 
« And oft as Tamerlane ſhall lend his Fam p . De 


% To ſhadow His, thy rival Star ſhall claim 
by [| Th ambiguous Laurel Le... the doubtſul e 80 


+ TAMERLANE is always ated on the Te * 5h of Wee 
the Anniverſaries of King ALAN Birth and 


u Marcellus enim. | Vans 


ll Conditor Nadus cantabitur ales Maronis + 4 57 
Aliiſoui dubiam facientia Carmina FRO + Juv. 
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While Peers ftand titt'ring by: 


And Pegaſus retires to reſt, 
Permit me to reply. 


Bs truſt me, Charts: no real Muſe _ 

Such groveling Pertneſs e'er could . 
To help a lame Invention: 

Virgins are always ſomething ſhy, 


— har Lips diſdain to mention. 


Io furniſh out a. wanton Ode, 


Pll- readily ſubmit: 


Where Drums Dames the Lays inſpire, 


S | Smut ſhall beſtil'd Poetic Fire, 
=. „ Bawdry ſhine for Wit. 


Beſides theft Nymphs are ready fil 
'Your every Pleaſure to fulfil, | 


And ne'er with Coyneſs "teaze 1 


But ſhy Apollo's tuneful Train, _ \ 
| Are ſkittiſh, fanciful, and vain, 
FEZ oft refuſe to caſe ye. 


Frudent thy Deed then, gentle Kn ight, 


 ,-  - "Such ſqueamiſh Goddeſſes to flight, 
IE Since N—d—m's ſerve as well: 
Their Inſpirations raiſe the Song, 
Ass loud, as lofty, and as long, 
A s thy own Odes can tell. 


- 


- 


E A Ri merry Kiight whoſe Ft 9 
Makes am'rous Ducheſſes complain, 


f fl * 


Now: fince you've fairly crack d * W 


And Language that charms 5 | g 


* 


Zut ſince you! ve found this eaſier Road 
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How Ae thy te on | Malter N „ 

14 Of Dublin 7605, Tar- Water Squire, = 8 
When pleas "I thy Verſe reveals on n 0 
Each Ferhale Fiſſure from below, 1 

Whence fragrant Steams abundarit . n 

8 Reſembling Ce. $ W ho 


Equal thine Odes, e courageo ous Kni TE 
| — Where the fair Ducheſs Feels thy Site, 3 
For yielding to be bleſs'd:-- : —. 5 
- "Vow keen thy pointed Satire ſhines! rr 
- Whiſe Virtue fwells the 1 1 AA 
| In native Beauty dreſs'd. | I na 


. Heneb chen "Hhilte, with your 1. wh 9 nA | 
Jour Nine, your Fountain, and your rin; C 
And fearn your future Diſtänce: 4 —_ 
Without ſuch/Aids dur Verſes flow, __ 142 1 
As Charles's Staitis and theſe may ſhow, 
8 Nun deigns Aſſiſtance. * 


But Huſſey, rowing, ſhakes bis tails 480 = 
And Charles flies trembling e er. the us” N 
At Berlin Ic to tarry 7 - CE 14 

"Oh" GEORC if Peftnes bir de _—_ „% 
To make bim 25 Ambafſadour, e e , 


1 
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4 VERSES written. at Bex. 4 we 
 Inſeri'd. to A 1 Hom — EL. 


N aneient Sage, in Rules of e vers 5 3 1 
Juſtly prefcrib*d Self-Knowledge as the firſt, Link 5 
But confcious Thou, what Penance it muſt FOG". ES 
To make e Acquaintance with a Soul fo loſt, . , _ . + 
Do'ſt ſtin che falutary Science ſhun, . _ 46. 
bien y 2—— Zeal, 'ar ala makes 14605. > 
11 E. Front 
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5 4 DREAM. 


L 26 | 


Scorn'd by the Wife, deteſted by the Good, 
Nor underſtanding aught, nor underſtood; 
Profane, obſcene, loud, frivolous, and pert, 
Proud without Spirit, vaia without Deſert: 
Affecting Paſſions, Vice has long ſubdu d. 
Depea gay, and impotently So 
And when thy weak Companions round Thee fi wy 
For Eminence i in Folly, deem'd a Wit! —_— 


od. 


—— —— 


— Ro EI bis * coritten ** Bee 


Hoe er you are, who with ſuch Warmth- upbraid 
Poor injur'd: Virtue? s unavailing Aid, 
That preach Reflection to a Wretch undone, 
And, whilſt you laſh-my Folly, ſhew your own; 
Know, that I pity your cee Zeal, | 
Nor form d by Nature, nor inclin'd to feel; 
I ſee myſelf; but to what Purpoſe ſee ? 


Deaf to all Truth and Senſe, as Senſe to me! 


Still may you mark my Errors, ſtill reprove, 

As impotent in Hate, as I in Love: 

I ſtand but ſingly, ſtigmatiz'd es 
But Man himſelf is ſatiriz d in M,; . 


I laugh at all your Vengeance can impart, 


You'd change my Countenance, ere change my Heart; 
Nor care I, by what Rules my Deeds you ſcan, 
Alike the Reprobate of God and W 1 


Beet a Myrtle Shade. 


Which Love tor none but happy Lovers made, 
I calmly'flept, and ſtraĩt Love ta me brought 


PaiLL1s," the Object of my waking Thought. 
Undreſt ſhe came, my Flames to meet, | 


Whilſt Love ftrow'd Flow'rs before her Feet, - pay 7 


Flow rs, which ſo Preſs d by bes became more ſweet; ./ 


4 — 
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| From the brig fi 1 Viſions Head: Pe LANA | 
A carelef Veil 6f. ab was looſely ſpread. e 
From her. white Temples fell her ſhady _ 
Likecloudy Sun-ſhine, not too brown or gp FOES: 47 # 
Her Hands and Lips did Love inſpire, oY WY 
Fer every Grace my Heart did fire 
But moſt her Eyes, which languiſti d wiſh Defire. waliholT 


e ae Fair, ſaid 1. 3 we 
Ho long will you my Bliſs and yours deny 3 * 1 
By Love, this lonely melancholy Shade 1 51 


Was for Revenge of ſuff ring Lovers made. 5 =_ 
Silence and Shade with Love be; WE | 
Both ſhelter you and favour mes | 4 BL 

* You cannot bluſh, becauſe Icannot 65. 1152 ud 


« No, let mp die, ſhe 3 ad of b 
% Rather than lol the ſpotleſs Name of Maid.” 
Faintly methought ſhe 550 poke, for all the while? ord $4 24 <a 
She bid me not believe _ with a Smile. N e Of 
I ben die, ſaid I: the ſtil deny'd. | 
« And is it right thus, thus, ſne cryd, 


1 To uſe an harmleſs Mads“ and ſo he gy. 5 


LES 
. 


8 
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5 ee ane * . >. Et . N 
I lov'd ſo well, it made my Dream — N e 
Fancy, the kinder Miſtreſs of 'the'two. +4 ha eee 
Fancy has done what PHIIL is wou d not do 
O charming Nymph! ſee your Diſdain 3: $0 At HDR. 
' Whilſt I can dream, you ſcorn in van 
Aſleep or Ae you. mult ale my: Pain," 09 87107 30070215" 00 
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4 U $ 7 RI As Daura ves. 
25 the Author's Friend in the Country. 
Hether beneath ſome ſpreading Poplar laid, 


You ſigh to Zephyrs whiſp'ring thro” the Sade; 3 


Or wrapt in Thought along ſome filyer Stream, 
Indulge thy Love, and mourn the perjur d Dame; 
Shake off th* inglorious Burthen fram thy Soul, 

Shall Love's Deluſions Virtue s Pow'r controul? . 
Rouze from thy -Sloth, and hear the Muſe who . 
The Praiſe of Britain, and the beſt of Kings. 


Long had proud France beheld with envious ; 
On Britain's Arms the Auſtrian Eagle riſe, 
Her Schemes defeated, and her Troops repell'd, 
Her Hopes of univerſal Sway diſpell'd; 
Yet forc'd to Peace, not daring to oppoſe 
Or rouze the Fury of her pow'rful Foes, 
In gloomy Care and Diſcontent ſhe ſate, 
Watching to ſeize ſome happier Hour of F ate. 


At length the wiſh'd-for Time ſhe thought was come, | 


To ſtrike the Blow, and finiſh Auſtria's Doom: 

Now Charles by Death was raviſh'd from the Throne, 
And left Maria envy'd, and alone: 

Alone Maria ſtood; hemm'd round with Foes! 
Bavaria's here, there Pruffia's Standard roſe, 
With theſe —_ s haughty Threarnings j join, 2 
And all their Pow'rs, to ruin One combine 

While France, who long in treach'rous Silence lay, | 


| | Sprung forth to ſeize, and ſhare th expected Prey. 


As ſome flerce Lion in the Hunter's Snare 
Entangled, bears the complicated War, 
Wounding and wounded, ſtruggling to be free, 
Ang more than Death Gildaining n. | 
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Now when his Hopes Sian an End. 8. 
Shou'd ſome amazing Aid from Heav'n gents. 
Diſſolve the Charm, and looſe his cruel Ties, Y : 
With great Revenge upon his Foes he flieys 5 

Tim'rous they run, or ſtand his Rage in vain, G cook 28 
. . Torn Limbs and mangled Bodiesfizew the. Plain, 


So Heav'n decreed.z. and mighty c. 
And loos'd Maria's Vengeance on. her Foes. xii, 07 45 
Heaven's choſen Inſtrument, was George's Army, 199) Þ ot 
And Detvinghs beheld, diflaly'd he CHO: 355 690 . 


1 
3 121.54 4 "Ah 2 


But ſay y. my Muſe. has. 8 her ay 1 11 T3 


The Thouſand Wonders of that glorious _ . 
Explore thy Magazine of Thought, and wit 9 
Some Image worthy of Britannia s N s A 
Oh ſet he migh ail „Hero in my Vie dux 5 "Bits Wore 
The neben Praiſe will be to Pain him true. 
Aon 107 7 
Britannie'n peaceful Shore behold him leave, E 
Reſolv'd endanger d Majeſty to ſave; i "ut 5 
Thro' Toils and Perils wing his cager Way 125580 
Tho few attend, impatient of Delays | > i7 7 don | 
Tho' few attend, their honeſt Love he knows, wh 
Nor fears to meet a Multitude of Foes. | id ol 1 5 2 
Ip or ws : 
He leads, 2nd Brides follow-ea:the . — nA e _ 
Where'Galla's num'rous Squadrana hide rn 
Her braveſt Sons, and ſuch as Fame muſt own, 3 
Could e eee eber re Ve g R 
BT 
Haſt thou for gat © ham do's — 
Purple NES 
Cannot thy Wounds ſcarce heal d, at Tins le. 10 5 


— 2 


Or Rane thy . 6 4 ee 


Fe . 
— * 
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Or can thy Hero, thy Neal do more 

Than poor 17 allard, or Villeray before? 5881 
Shall Marlborougb's Name "Fright the Wale 7: 
Yer GEORGE's Preſence fail ro make thee fear? _. 
But foon thy raſh Preſumption thou ſhalt know, 

And learn to tremble at the mighty o. 


Hark L the loud Cannons thund'riog from afar, 
Begin to ſpeak the Horror of the War, 
In deep Array the boaſted Strength of France, 
Troops of bold Youths, in aweful Pomp advance 
Proud of their Numbers, they ſecurely go, 
And Thought already proſtrate paints the Foe. | 
Unhappy Men retire ere tis too late, 
Nor madly tempt the Malice of your Fate. 
In vain hereafter ſhall all Gatka mourn, 
And wiſh (alas, too late! J for your Return, 


For now the Britons kindling i into Rage, 
| Ruſh to the Charge, and Lion-like engage. 
The dreadful War in all its Fury burns: 
Battalions give and meet Repulſe by turns; 
Each fights, as if to end the glorious Toil 
Was his alone, and Worlds the Victor's Spoil. 
See the brave Youths pierce thro the hotteſt Fire, 
And Crowds envelop'd in the Smoke expire. ; 
Guns, Drums, and Trumpets rend the vaulted Skies, 
And drown 0 en ae e Heroes Cries. 


Twas Wigs guage: Cumberland thy "con *rous Breaſt, 


Amongſt the fierceſt Ranks of Danes preſt. „ 
L .ike the young Eagle's flam'd thy native Fi Ire, 8 
To imitate the Glory of thy Sire; = SES 
A Thouſand winged Fates AO ibn: .lt BULK 
- . bleeding v N round thee die: 5 
et nought could ſtop the Fur: of thy Speed, | BY eg” 
Tho' — exultcd a9 behold b bleed. 199% 1 


N Tou 
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You bled, great Prince! but yet how calm Fg 1 
You bore your Soul, Seb ha wh! 25 tell, vile 2d gn 
When nobly pitying hi is illuſtrious Woe, ren fe I OFT 
You in the Hero quite forgot the Foe. * FE-ONG 
High rag'd the furious Fight, they ſlay anlage. IT 
And vaſt promiſcuops Carnage. heaps: the Plain ;; Abbe A 
Here Britiſh Troops victoriois ſcour the Field; * 

And there to Gallic Numbers almoſt yield, © * are. oy 
What Eye beholds the Wreck, and can forbear aul 0 4 * 
To pay the Brave a tributary Tear? * e rer 
With grief, illuſtrious Hontywood, 1 ſee, © 
The Patriot and the Hero fall'n in thee, 701 a: 

Here bleeding Canton welters bo the Ground, wy p n 
And his brave Soul comes ruſhing thro' the 70 und, 

Oh ceaſe, my Muſe, ſuch Horrors to purſue, — 8 
And chuſe ſome Scene more pleaſing to the, View 1 2 on 


Where now is GEORGE F Bf tie Fes 


| And Gallia's Hopes ſoon chang d to black Delpair ; 
Oer all the Scenes of Death revolves his Soul, 
And in one Proſpect comprehends the Whole: 
His Aids where wanted, timely. interpoſe, EY 
And turn the Tide of Battle on his Foes: 4 0 
Himſelf amidſt the thickeſt Dangers e 3 TY 
(Does Death revere the Majeſty" of Kings n 
Tranſported Britons view him with Amaze, 
And only with redoubled Efforts praiſe : 
Borne down at once hy their impetuous Courſe, 
The Gauls no longer can withſtand 590 For orce: 
Broken and ſcatter d Ger the Field they ffy, 
And en with Wounds behind, e th 120 
80 4 proud Oak meln dee ito ” # = | 2 
And thadow'd all the Plain, (itſelfu Wood), . 5 4 DO 
Laughs at the F ury « of conflicting Storms. _ - 
Which Ocean, Earth and*Heav*s itfelf Gefo oring; 
But ſhou'd the rapil Lightning froin above; | 
Shot from the flaming Are 1 angry Tor-, wy {1 
Dart 
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And all revere the Father! in the King. 


* 
Dart on \ his Side, unequal to the Stroke, . | 
Torn from the Roots, and all his Vigour bike, „ 
ng he falls, and oer the Earth are ſpread | 4 
hapleſs Honours of his blaſted Head. 


F rom Realm to Realm now flies the Vittor's fa ame, 


5 And diſtatit Foes grow Cowards at his Name : 


The gloridus inſpires his grea reat Ally; 
re 


She ſprings to War, and all before her 11 
Nor ſonger now ſhe guards a doubtful brone 1 


Her Rivals learn to tremble for their own. 


Such Joys great GEORGE's Friendſhip can bb, 
Then think what Bleſſings on Britannia fox. 
So High he makes her Hap pineſs ariſe, - * 


Conqueſt and Glory are Her ſmalleſt Joys. 


From Him Domeſtick Feace, Wealth, reedom Kas 5 


il , 
1 * 
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s TELL DEATH. | 
A Paſteral Eſiy, writ is the Year 1744+ Ton L. | 


What is our Bliſs, that changeth with the Mags 5 
rn as MCI ET: f rt 
| ren, 


Daene: and nnr. 


"HY looſely flow thoſe T refles of Deſpair? 7 
Why 3 that Boſom with unuſual Care? 
0 Love, fond Tyrant, lead the mazy Chace? 
Or mournꝰ ſt thou doarer Friendſhip's loſt Embrace ? 
C. The laſt, good Daphne -———- yet my n 2 , 
Alone ſad Calatea aſks to grieve, | | 5 
Unſeen, unheard, to give the lab' ring 


D. 


And ope the e Sluices of ES > ft 96 
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And wouldeſt thou thy Pains from Dapbn hide? 


Shall Daphne meanly but thy Joys divide? 


No, by the Nights in harmleſs Mirth we ſpent, 


Whilſt in the Folds our fleecy Care weer pentz ( 
By all the ſoft and tender Things we ſaid, 8 


When late we trod the Thought. inſpiring Shade 7 


By all our Hopes, by all our Loves and Fears, 
I cannot, will not quit thee thus in Tears 
Too friendly Fair! tho? here tis mine to mourns 


I were Crime in thee to weep before thy turn; 


So then, nor know for whom I now complain, 


Go, Nt thy Lambkins call for Help in vain! 
Death, es Death! his Shafts at random flings— 


Alas, the dread Viciſſitude of Things! 


oP 


To me more ſad thy trembling Accents ſeem, 


Than the dull Murmur of the Wood-land Stream. 
Than Winds that whiſtle thro? th? enchanted Dome, x 1 
Than Midnight Dirges round the dreary Tomb. 


Peace, gentle Daphne! —— 
— — — Oh ſevere Requeſt! 


Can Daphne live a Stranger to thy Breaſt ? 


Toſs'd like the Bark by Sorrow's Joubrful Gain "Io 


— 


T And 1 the fair e with 1 


A World of Tears, a World of Pangs prevail, 


The Rock beneath, the Tempeſt ſtil behind, EN 


Riſe to my View, and gather in my Mind. 
What elſe but Trouble canſt thou hope below? 
At beſt a darkling Labyrinth of Woo. 
The Blaze may ſcorch thee, or the Floods o ferpow! Ts 
Nay, where thou ſtand*ſt may open and devour.” _ 
Forbid, ye Angels, what her Griefs 1 impart, 

And beam th' eoliv*ning Rapture o er her Heart! 
Does genial Spring it's kindly Influence ſhed, . 

And call the ſlumb'ring Tendril from its Bed! 7. 
Gay Nature's Head the bluſhing Flow'r . 5 
Give the Blue Caſt, or tinge it o'er with Gold? 
Does the wide Wood a waving. Green diſplay, - 


90 
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o theſe, dear-Dap - 33 bleſs thy Hour ? ? 
hou doſt but A iſion for a Flow'r. _ : 
| "Heath 5 lle Winter, ſpoils the beauteous Scone, 
The breathing Tendril, and the waying Green. 3 
Dire Chance of Life! a 
| — Ah! what i is Life indeed? 
Approach yon aweful Monument, and read. | 
Peace to the Tomb! —— a peaceful Wiſh, or two, | 
Is all we can beſtow, —— and all that's due. * 
Whate'er the Aſhes——or of Age or Youth, - 
Whate'er th'] nfcription——F lattery or Truth, 
© The Tale i is Stellas 
8 — Heaven's! eu- d Stellg Hes 
And 2 Balm, nor cooling Draught 1 
Where was I when the aſking Glance ſhe 
Where, when I ſhou'd have 855 n the laſt prone N 
G. What Things were wanting t her Aid we brought, 
The Couch we crouded, and the Look we * | 
For her uacealing importun'd the Skies, | 
And gently clos'd the dear-departing Eyes. 
Was ſhe not harmleſs as the harmleſs Dove? 
"Beloy'd and loving as the Choirs above? . 
Form'd for Delich, bt by Nature's happieſt Care? » 
As Fair as Graceful, Elegant as Fair? | 
. Leſs wiſh' d, leſs welcome was the dawning Day 
© -Lefsbrightthe Lilly io its beſt Array; 
Leſs chatte the Whiteneh of uoſully'd Snows; 
Leſs mild the balmy-breathing Breeze that blows. 
Who cou'd like Her the Social Hour prolong, 
- Warm with a Smile, or rapture with a Song? 
On golden Wings the blisful Moments flew. , _. 
Nor Summer's Heat, no Winter's Cold we knew, 
;, Twas one bright Scene of Sun-ſhing in the Mind— 
Alas, that now the fad Reverſe we find! _ 
On ev'ry bard cold ſickly Damps invade, 
And'c one dead Horror len Aden ev'ry Shade; 
"x Whilſt 
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Whilſt al Deſpair: ths dreary Sante 180 
Thames ſorting tolls his drowzy Tide N „ 
Wide and more wide, ye Streams, your Woes declare! 
Old Oeran, bear them faſt as Waves can bear! | | 
Attend and learn, ye Savage, to complain“ 
Bow down, ye F oveſts, with a Load of "Pain! 
. The World before à greater Loſs neer found. 
05 The Workd before ne & felt 10 . a Woukd. 
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CHORUS. 


Attend add * ye Sas; ec 
And bow, ye Foreſts, with a Load of Pain! 
The World d before a greater Loſs n&er found, 
The World ene ne er felt ſo ens a Womd. 


_ The SWEET WILLIAM 
+ apud nos. EY I Sa 
Manor "Fg Lauri, et ſuave rubens Hyacintus — hd 
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HE Pride of FORT is Lilly white, 1 
The Roſe in June is Jacobite, | * FE 
Fhe prickly Te af the Sc open 1h RT Ry 
Is Northern Knighthood's Badge and Lot: 
But, ſince the Duxe's victorious Blows, Bogan 
The Lilly, Thiftle, and the Roſe - PS 
Al thing and fade, all dye away 
Sweet William only rules the Day— - 
No Plant with brighter Luffre grows, 
| * the Lauref n His Brows. - 
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That ever-living Wreath of Fame, 
on o ſpread and Keep the Hanes Name. 


BR ITO No, the tarniſh's Roſe deteſt, 
And ſtick Sweet William in your Breaſt; 
- ”Tis Engliſh Growth, of beauteous Hue, GE as 
Cloatied kee his Guinde, ib Rod and Blue... | 
From Parent-root it Strength and Vigour drew, 
*Tis full of Spirit, Bloom and Sweet, 1 
Thenee repreſents the Dux x compleat . 
The factious Roſe in Pieces ter, 
And this more charming Noſegay wear: 
Sweet William is the darling Theme, 
Lis this deſerves the World's Eſteem —— 


"+ Knig ht of Bath on gaudy Days 
The filver'd Star and String diſplays : 

Let this fine Flow'r be ever worn, | - _ 
And William's Two“ bright Days adorn;  — 
The one to Life the HERO brought, he 

7 next a glorious Conqueſt: 6 


is natal Day, the Battle-Eve, 

When Williams Valour all retriev'd, 

Shall Juné's fictitious Birtb-day fink, 
And make both Roſe and 55 ſtink 


—— 


ehe 170 of Anil was the Duke's Birth-day, and the 16h th 5 
Pay of the Veen at . 


. 4 * the. 1 DAvID n 3 
Barriſter at Law, to the good People Eng an 

. againſt a late ſcurrilous Paper, ina A falk 
Narrative of the Wonderful and Surpriſing Ar. 
F of Counſellor Mono N's Ghoſt, Sc. | 


Nos anime wiles — infleague ard $ 
Steruamur campis — | VI 1. 7 


F TER the painful ad public Death that 15 a 

| fuffered upon Kennington Common, I did - flatter 
fei that all Puniſhment upon Earth was at an End; 9 | 
but it adds to the Torments I now feel, to find m 2 
Perſecution ſtill carried on, and the little Character E „ 
behind me, as an Author and Man of Parts, vilified and 
depreciated by a ſtupid nonſenſical Speech printed in my 
Name, and ſaid to have been delivered by me to my 
Brethren and -Old Companions, the RENDERER Electors 1 
of the City of Weſtminſter. _ 
I don't "ey in the leaſt chat I was at their Vieeting, 1 
and that I — them a Speech; ſo far is true; but that Mm 
I made that Speech, is falſe. _ 

I had not been long in t: 'other World before I wiſhed - 
myſelf on Earth again. I aſked Leave to return for 
one Night, which at firſt was deny'd me; but upon 
my ſaying, I only intended to go up. to our MONT... 
Meeting,  Beelzebub gave me Leave at once, and ſaid, | 
I could not go into better Company, and bid me defire- 3 
them to return my Viſit as ſoon as poſſible, for that ; 
he expected them all with Impatience. 5 
No to prevent all Miſrepreſentations that have been, Bc 
or ſhall be made of my Journey, I will here ſet down 
every Particular that happen'd-to, me during my laſt 
Stay upon Earth, which 1 have made. Oath. of in the 
moſt ſolemn Manner before the Ghoſt of the late Juſtice; 

Hall, and which my old Friend Alderman B T 1 
has promiſed to get privately Peel and hawked avoir. "I 
the qe Ss | | S 

1 | "2 7 55 Ale, 7 
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After J had gathered up my Limbs; and put on m 
Nead, Nora ay Jer Ie was natural for 6d 
to have come into the World at the Place I went out 
of it; but for ſome private Reaſons, 1 had fuch an 
Averſion to the County of Sarrey, and the Juries there- 
of, that I bent my Courſe quite another Way, and 
made my firſt Appearance out of Fleet Ditch. 1 did in- 
tend to have made my firſt Viſits to the Lord May—r 
and Sir Fohn B——#4; but when I reflected on their 


re Behaviour, and how much I have been deceived 
in them, and hearing that they had both been to wait 


upon Prince William of Hanover, with his Freedom of 


* A tte City of London, I refolved not to let them have 


the Honour of my appearing in their Houſes, nor will 
J ever ſet the Ghoſt of my Foot within their Doors 
whilſt” Jam a dead Man. My firſt Viſit was therefore 
paid to that true Patriot Mr. Ald—n B——, to whom F 
had many Compliments and Services from the late Sir 
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From thence I went to ſee that learned and worthy 
Gentleman, who ſent the three loyal Lords that Plea 
which did them no Service. After that, J called upon 
a good Friend and Countryman of mine, who lately 
made ſo great a Figure in the Middleſex Grand Jury. 

As I was going out of his Houſe, I met with the active 
Mr. C ho aſked me a great many Queſtions 
about the Devil, and deſired me to tell him, that he 
was very ſorry the Parliament ſat ſo long, that he could 
not have the Happineſs of ſeeing him at his Houſe in 
the Country this Summer. His Friend Mr. & ——-r 
was with him; but upon hearing me name the Place 
from whence I came, he ran away with the utmoſt 
Precipitation. From thence I went through Clare-Mar- 
| ket to make a Viſit to my old Friend Orator H———y; 
but in crofling the Market, I was terribly frighten'd 

at z Face, which I was ſure I had ſeen before, and up- 

| * TM 
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on Recolleaion knew him to be one of che Duke 
of N———'s Butchers, who was an Aſliſtant to Jack 
Ketch at my Execution. 

I found the Orator. at Home, who ſeemed 2 little 
ſurprized to Tee. me; but when I told him the Name 
of the Place from whence I was juſt arrived, he reply d 
with a Smile, that he thought Hanging had ſpoiled 
People's joki, 1 f but at laſt, by a certain Smell 1 had 
about me, ſome Secrets which I whiſper'd.-ip his hk. = 
Ear, 1 fully convinced him there was ſuch a. Place. 3 * 1 3 
Immediately upon this his Countenance alter'd; bean N 
pale, looked. full of Horror, fell into an Agony, and 
dropped down before me. My Time being. ſhort, | 
did not ſtay to take Care of him, I knew I ſhould ſoog 
ſee him again; either the next Time I came ing che 
Wiens or when I went Home at Night. 
I now reſolved. to go directly to the Club. As 1 _ 

walked along the Streets, 1 met Mr. 72 — che 
Council, Mr. X the Sollicitor, Mr. Mackdonald, _” 
Mr. Macpberfon, Mr. Macgregor, Mr. Mackenzic, Mr. 
Cameron, Mr. Erſkine, Mr. Frafier, and Mr. Murray, 
all Gentlemen of unſhaken Lo yalty, and undoubted 
Affection to the Royal Family. I had not Time for 
much Converſation with them; ſo I only told them 
where I lived, that I was glad to ſee them, and that 1 
one we ſhould. all meet. together. ane Time or ano- 
ther. 

Being arrived at the Standard Tavern, 1 direct-! 
ly up into the Club- Room. Fhe- Confuſion 1 put my 
Friends into, is inexpreſſible. Mr. 6 ran up 
the Chimney, and ſpoiled a new Suit of Cloaths, which 
his Taylor had — him for upon the Strength of 
his Continuation of Rapin. Mr. J———s was nia” 
out of the Window, when I catehed him by the Skirt 
of his Coat and ſaved: him. Upon which I thought his 
Friend Mr. C—— looked a little out of Humour, N | 
cone it deprived him of his Fee for ling bim Blood. 


Merc, , 
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be went directly to Sir 7 
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Mr. B n, the Grocer, fainted away; but I ran 
to him, and embraced him, which had the ſame Effet 
upon him as burning a Match under his Noſe, . and he 
immediately came to himſelf. Mr. S———1, the Wool- 
len-Draper, jumped down all the Stairs at one Leap, 
ran into the Street without his Hat, and appeared no 
more among us that Night; but I have ſince heard 
that he was ſo frighten'd as not to kno what he did, ſo 
s DE Y/-—, and 
took the Oaths. Mr. Y/hþ——-d and Mr. C—y were 
at firſt under great Aſtoniſhment ; but upon perceiving 
that I had neither a Greyhound upon my Breaſt, nor a 
Writ in my Hand, they ſoon recovered themſelves, and 
drank my Health very civilly in a Bumper. They 
then addreſs'd themſelves to the reſt of the Company, 
deſiting them to return to their Places, and pointed to 
Mr. S———'s empty Chair for me to fit down in, 
which I did; and after having drank to them all in a 
large Glaſs of Water (which was very acceptable to me) 

1 ſpoke to them in the following Manner: +: 


5 Friends, Countrymen, and Fellow Patriots, | 


T is with the greateſt Truth that I can aſſure you, 
that the Paſſions which govern Men while they are 
alive, attend them in the Grave; and tho* my being 
hanged prevents my being any longer an Independent 
Elector, yet I ſtill have the Welfare of this honourable 
Society as much at Heart, as when I ſuffered with fo 
much Conſtancy in it's glorious Cauſe. — I ſuppoſe 
I now can be no longer ſuſpected of want of Steddineſs 
to your Intereſts; for tho' moſt of you have deſerved 
it, as well as myſelf, yet I am the only one of this 
Club who have hitherto met with a juſt Reward, But 
; don't deſpair--- the Goodneſs of our Laws, the Juſtice of 
the Prince who now fits upon the Throne, and your own. 


Merits, may in Time accompliſh it. 


PPP 


ty 1 I 
The een and loyal Kingdom of Stotland will, Te 9 
aſſure you, ere long, furniſh you with another Oppor- 


tunity of exerting that Zeal, which you lately with ſuch 


great Difficulty reſtrained ; for thoꝰ it is the Nurſery, yet 


1 hope it is not the Grave of Rebellion; and believe me, 


wher I tell you, that at this very Inſtant Prince Charles is 


much ſtronger, and has more Followers with Him, than | 


when He firſt landed in that Kingdom. 
Sanguis Martyrum Semen  Eccle gie, 4s a known” and 


allowed-of Maxim in the Church; the Blood of Patriots L - 


* 


is as ſtrong, and as certain in the State. What may not 2 1 


we then expect from the Battle of Culloden ? What of 1 3 


ſtrong Party muſt ariſe from the Numbers which” have 


ſince been deſtroyed all over the Highlands? and what 
Sticceſs'may not our Sovereign promiſe to himſelf, from 


the general Devaſtation the Laws are now making among 
his Friends in England? Upon this Principle, Gentle 


men, reflect with what Vigour you'ought to 90 On. 2 


Are you, Mr. B 1 any longer afraid of the Gal 
lows? Should you, Mr. 4, be in the leaft forty 
to be hanged—? Would not Mr. G —reſoit "at 4 
Sentence of Death? And would not Mr. - 


r, the 


Apothecary's Head, look down from 7. ap- wich, 


Pleaſure upon his Friends below? For my wn art, 
Tam free to declare, that it is my ſtedfaſt Opinion, tha 
if every Member of this Aſſembiy were to be extcure 
To-morrow, it would be the happieſt Day, except that 
of Culloden, "that Great Britain in . or the A. T7 
Weſtminſter in particular, ever ſaw.” 1 


And yet I muſt own, that when my | Deid Warra * 


came "down," I began to repent that ＋ had joined 


M —<y's Troops fo: early, and that 1 did Ti Falls 
2d, not to go into ech till 
they were actually arrived in this City: : but how ſoon 9 


your Advice, Mr. . 


this Opinion altered, and with what Pleaſure did I loo 


Death in the Fuck when T reflected how 0 1 5 


Fate would make the Elector of Hanover becauſe h 


3 wean 


— 
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meaneſt penſion d Flatterers could 8 but that his 
hanging me was an Attack upon the Law, which they 
"IP hitherto boaſted to have been the conſtant Rule and 
Meaſure of the Government, 

But there is one Thing, Gentlemen, that fits beavy 
upon my Mind, and for which you Mr. F , and 
you Mr. f. M., and you Mr. 3 are in mine 
and. in the Opinion of all our Friends below, very much 
to blame; you have been careleſs in your Province, and 
have neglected your ſeveral Duties, you have ſuffer d 


dur old Allies the Mob to return to their right Senſes, 


It is owing to you, and to you only, that they love 
and adore the Houſe of Hanover; that they look upon 
the Elector as the Father of his Country, and his nume; 
rous Offspring as their beſt Support. Why do they fol- 
Jow Prince William with — and unbeſpoken Ac. 
clamations, bleſſing the Ground he treads upon, and pur- 
ſuing Him with the heartieſt Wiſhes for the Continuance 
of his Health, Happineſs, and Glory? How came you 
to let them learn his juſtly- acquired Title of their DRI I- 
vERER? And laſtly, what Madneſs poſſeſt you, when 
{9 ſuffered them to be convinc'd that their Religion and 
| Liberties might be ſafe in the Hands of a free Parliament 
and a Proteſtant Prince 
Hoy would you have laught at me formerly, if I had 
but ſuſpected that the City of London would have exerted 
Itſelf in fo many fel Ways, as it has done, for the 
Support of our Enemies? How. would Mr. C—-— y 
have ridiculed me, if J had propheſied that the Pariſh 
of St. Martin's in the Fields would, have levied Men at 
their own Expence, for the Defence. of the preſent Go- 
vernment? and what would Mr. ——— 4 have ſaid 
to me, it 1 had told him St, Pauls Covent Garden would 
ave raited Soldiers againſt their lawful 56 } Ir 
41 THESE THINGS ARE so. | 
Did not you promiſe me, Contlemes, Alber 1. Bat- 
| te of Dettingen, that the Deteſtation of the Nane. of 
a9 


ta) 


an Hangveriah- would be general; and not admit of ons 


Exception ? Did not you aſſure me, that the Electoral 
Troops ſhould never more be taken into Britiſh Pay t 
and notwithſtanding all this, did not I live to fee this 
Nation unanimouſly deſiring, not oily to have them in 
their Pay, but to have them brought over, even into 
England itſelf, to put an end to that Struggle for Libere 
ty which every one of you fomented, and I died for? 


And now, Gentlemen, having laid before you the diſs 
mal Scene of our Affairs, I muſt tell you that I am come 
armed with freſh Matter (falſe as the Place I am come 


from) fer you to work upon: and unleſs my Leſſons are 


diligently followed, and practiſed with . this Na- 


tion is ruined, and this Aſſembly no longer of any Ef. 
fect— But 10 well laid is my Plan, that if it does not 
fucceed, Lies muſt have loſt their Force, and Scandal is 


no longer acceptable; Truth muſt prevail, and the Ha. 
nover Family be eſtabliſh'd upon the A Throne 825 


Time ſhall be no more. 


Begin then with Prince William, (as you: did with iS 1 1 


F ather after his late Victory over the French) by affirming 
that He was not at the Battle of Culloden, and that the 
Succeſs of that Day was folely owirig to the Argyleſpire 


Men; that Highlanders only can deal with Highland 


ers; that the young Hanoverian was partial to the Scotch 
to the higheſt Degree; that He made a Treaty with his 


Ma ——- 's Garrifon of Carliſie, by which they were to 


be confidered as Priſoners of War; that he broke it af : 


terwards in the moſt infamous Manner; ſwear that ou 


have ſeen a Copy of that Treaty; inſiſt upon it that the 


Numbers deſtroyed at Culloden were poor and ignorant, 
tho? brave Men, that meant no Harm to the Govern- 


ment, lay'd down their Arms upon the firſt Approach 5 
the German Army, and were all murdered in cold 


Blood, That ſince, by Orders from above, Prince William 


has maſſacred every Woman and Child in the High- 
lands: that he * none but ſuch as were e, f 
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the King of France; that he loves Foreigners, that he 


bobs his own Soldiers of their Pay, that he ſells all the 


vacant Commiſſions, that the Army deteſts him, and that 
He himſelf is a Coward. | 

On the other Side, Prince C-— 's Character wants 
Support, and muſt be raiſed. Labour this Point, trum- 
p=t forth his Victories at Prefton- Pans and Falkirk ; in ſhort, 


do for Him all you did for Ad——| -n; for in 


his Caſe you convince the World, by your ſuperior Abi- 
lities, that a Hero might be made without the help of 
Fighting. 

But as Engli ;ſbmen have long been frighten'd with the 
Power, Perſecution and Cruelty of the Church of Rome, 
and as his R H has been ſuſpected 
(without any Foundation, except his Education) of lean- 
ing towards that Religion, ic is my Advice that you 
ſhould confidently declare to the moſt Sincere, Zealous, 


and Devout of our High- church Friends (in order to in- 
gratiate Him thoroughly with Them) that he is ſo far 
trom being a Roman Catholick, that He i is of no Reli- 


gion at all. T 

It has been alſo inſinuated, that the Stuart Family al- 
ways affected Abſolute Power, and that it is probable 
this young P— — would tread in the Steps of his 
Forefathers. The Anſwer to this is very ſhort : Defy 
the moſt- malicious of his Enemies to produce one In- 
ſtance, before his late · landin _ Scotland, of his having 
exerciſed the leaſt Degree of Arbitrary Power, or any 
other Power whatſoever ſince he was born. Paint him 
forth in the mildeſt Colours; declare that you are cer- 
tain that he is of a ſweet and gentle Diſpoſition; that 
all the Acts of Barbarity committed by his Troops in 
Scotland or England were done without his Knowledge, 
and againſt his Conſent; but above all, ſtifly deny that 
he ever iſſued Orders to give no Quarter to the Troops 


ſent againſt him; and knock any Man down, that pre- 


en to lay, that he ever agreed to murder all the, Eng- 
| 6 liſh 
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 liſþ Priſoners at leni, the b beforet he Battle of 
Culloden. 2 
The next Thing you "ava toy 40, is, to point out o 
Advantages that will accrue! to this Kingdom by the 
8 t Family's- being reſtored to cheir I Rights: And 
this may be done very briefly, by affirming, that if They 
were upon the Throne, France would immediately grant 
us a Safe and Honourable Peace; that the grievous Bur- 
then of Taxes would at once be taken off; and that we 
| ſhould be eaſed of the heavy Load of the National ads 
by a Sponge. | 

Theſe are the * Hints I had to * out, SAY 1 
now leave to your fertile Brains to improve; they are 
ſufficient for this time; and when you have convinced 
the People of theſe plain Propoſitions, you may depend 
uren ſeeing me again, laden with freſn Inſtructions. 

But ſhould you fail in theſe firſt Attempts, which I 
think next to jcnpoſiible, then all we have hitherto done 
is vain; vain was the Weſiminſter Election itſelf! And 


Death having remov'd the Miſts from before my Eyes 


I now ſee clearly that that noble Struggle did not fully _ 
anſwer the Ends we deſigned it for; nay, that the Fall 
of Sir R. V. was not altogether ſo beneficial to the Naz 
tion, or to Ourſelves,” as we expected; and I am certain 


that Sir Charles Wager was as knowing, as brave, and 


as generous, tho? not ſo rich a Man as A ——| — 
that L — d $8 — s, lives full as well, and is full as 
wiſe, as Mr. E— —; and that L—d jy Py a 
very able and a very honeſt Man, I hope I ſhall be ex- 
cuſed for mentioning theſe few Truths in this Company 3 
which I ſhould not have done, but that there are none 
here but Friends, all of whom (1 am ſure) would be aſha- 
med to repeat them. 

One Word more, and I vault. „ the 
late numberleſs Apoſtacies in all Degrees and Ranks of 
Men; ſince Deſerters and Traitors riſe up every Day in 


all 12 of theſe Kingdoms, ſo that it is almoſt impoſſi- 
"ig . 2 


On a certain MThopfisT-Tzachza Being Fey in 'Bed 
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ble to know lo to i in, Iam order'd fo 
you, that H. M. looks upon the n Eletors 
of this City as his ableſt, beſt, and ſureſt Friends; and 
into your Hands, and your Hands only, he commits the 
whole Management of his Affairs. Where elſe 
could he place them fo wiſely ? Where elſe could he 
place them art all? 

This great Mark of his M *s Confidence will 
I hope, rouze up your dejected Spirits, inflame your 
drooping Zeal, revive your 3 Clamours to diſturb 
Society, to overturn the preſent Government, to reſtore 

our lawful K — —, and in the End to aſcertain to you 
all the Rights and Privileges belonging to fuch freeborn 
Engliſhmen. 

I have now done my Part; I have explained your Do- 
ty to you, and thoſe Principles which I acted upon whilſt 
alive, and which I ſealed with my Blood. —— Goel of 
yu and do likewiſe. 


* n „ 8 —_— a... * © ks. tad. . Be 8 0 
— 


with bis Maid. 


OU a Magiſtrate chief; his Wife civnigy faid; | 
You a Mcthodiſt-Teacher! and caught with your 
Maid! 


A delicate Text this you've choſen to handle, 


And fine holding. forth, without Day-light or Candle! 

' Quoth Gabriel, « My Dear, as 1 ”y pe for hp 
« You make in your Anger a wrong A ene | 
This Evening I taugnt how frail our onclition; 

« And the good Maid and I were but at ene | 


He is Mayor of a certain Corporation, 


. 4 + #S 


1 
. On ba the WoW. Tau. ba, 5 


ok ſaid, Let have be . _ 

It inſtant was; and freely given 

o every Creature under Heaven. 2” | 
Says P , f Pl nothaveitloy ĩĩ5ð—7U— 
6 Darkneſs Kia better ſuits my Views, RE 

Let Darknefs Oer the Land diffuſe, © 0 > 

_ © Henceforth F writ that all ſhalt Pay, 9 WI 
For every Light, by Night or Day. -' © © 
He ſaid —— and as he had been a Gol, Ti 
The = — HY. SG 105 Mr 1 we! * 
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TAs raid that Zarth, Five fir and Water, 
Compoſe this Univerſe of Marter _—E oy of 
And Light, Philoſophers agrees.) LEE 
In Fire's a Part of Entity, war ae 
Then why this great Complaint of e e oll 
Who ſpares Foo. Elements 2— Let's tell em; 3250 


open your 8 withour it, - —— ů ů 
Wo Air is free, you cannot doubt it: 3 
Nay, in your Windows there are Cracks, © 

Where Air finds ne 3 - without df an. | 


Pure Water of the Brook; or Lale, an . 

Each Paſſenger may gratis e 1 
Twas all that Nature meant at firſt 
Tis all ſhe gives to quench our Thirſt, 1 
But if *tis xd with Malt, or Berry, 


Why then you pay—for being merry. 


[88] 


The Cenſure, therefore, can't be right, - 
Which blames the Charge on Earth and Light Yrs 
For, ſince the Elements are Four, + * 
The Squire is kind to touch 20 more. 


R 4 . 
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vant to His Majefhy. .. : 
| 7 L Land Colley, Cicero and C Nie- 132 


Can Names be better match'd, or Verſe run über ?. 


Great Czsar's Servant, emulous of Praiſe, _ 
Matchleſs in Proſe, as matchleſs in his Lays, 

' Preſents the Publick with his humble Senſe 

Of Ciceros immortal Eloquence. 

Fye! mix not Talis Name with ſuch a Groom: 
Nor ſtain the ſacred Orator of Roms. | 
Tis Nuts for Colley, ({necring ane tis Fun, 

To lullaby this Brat of Middleton 
Born weak and. puling, now grown worle and wolle; 
Old * Cibber's taken it e of 571 


1 _—_—, "9 —__—_— * — 


» 


An EPIGRAM on the Life and Character „ Cicano, 
from Dr. Mipprx ron, 4 GIS C moe fey Ser- 


Aa v Wd ed  ) bs. 


r 


— 0 —— * — 


Ti 


A TaxravLin-Opanion upon ſons new Promotions 


ACK ack up the > Mk = me have, 
And wonders what:a Plague we mean by nero? 
Why, faith! half theſe might ſerve, if half were Nn 
But twice as many 1 are too few. ly 6 
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A Specimen of @a BIRTH-DAY ODE, 
REGIFAUTITES... 


HE Prince's natal Day 1 ſoar 60 - A 
Sublimely ſoar! like Cally to the King: — 
At leaſt, I ſtrive as much as I am able 

To imitate his great Inimitable. 

But ſordid Flatt'ry J have none, alack! 
Becauſe I have no Salary——nor Sack. 

Tis Truth I fing, ſuch Truth as will remain, 
Whatever Prince may reign, or hope to reign, 


A R. 
When Princes encourage, 
The Arts riſe apace : 
| Then why does not our Age 
Advance into Place ? 
Alas, for this Reaſon! » 
No Premium for Wit 
This cannot be Treaſon 
I humbly ſubmit. 


That Paymaſter Lewis 8 \ 
Did neer want his Lay; 
And ſure it moſt true is, 
Wbo has it muſt pay: 
Elſe none will endeavour, 
No Phebus will ſhine, 
But Odes will be ever 
Like-Cibber's and mine, 


* 


H 
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One T bouſand Seven Hundred and Fer Seven. 
Ba by all good Signs it does . 


That Fox TY SEven will be a ſaving 

he C t begins, with ee Grace, 

And ſaves a World of Men, and eke of Lace. 

Pl— m-- n, tis ſaid, will follow the Example, 
And P — ns without Pl s be leſs ample. 


For 1 on ſaving does inſiſt, | 
'Thro? Fleets, thro* Armies, and the * I.—ſt, 
Provence invaded, ſave Sardinia's King; 
And ev'ry Britiſh Mule ſhall Pæans ſing, 
If a s Plan ſhould happily advance, 
And ſave us from the future Fear of France. 


The two Troops of Guards. 


Ht 


1 2 — — 1 AM — 


n EPITAPH on a Vice-A—— L lately dead. 
"of the Gout, 


Hi motus animorum atque hc certamina tanta 
Pulveris exigui jactu compreſſa quieſcent. Vis, 


ASS o'er this Grave without Concern, 

| Here lies Old Vice from Head to Stern; 
Averſe to ſtrike a Blow in Fight, 

Inaction was his chief Delight. 

He quiet lies, as off 7. — 

Pacifick Son of old Neptune. 

Death ſtruck his Flag and laid him by, 

As Hulks in Docks and Harvours lie, 

Unfit for Sea, with Britif Fleet | 

To ſecond Heroes, fight and beat; ö 

Heroick only in a ſafe Retreat. 


Though = 
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Though Men of Valour merit Fame; 
Leſs-Stock of Merit has no Claim. | 
No Wonder ſuch in Battle flink; 
Can gouty Cripples ſtir an Inch? "LE 
Let none lament this Tar defunt | 

But France, and Bocchs Chica Punk. 


SAN AS of ale written in 4 


Sternholdian, or C-bb—n Stile; to be ald or ſung 
by all whom it may concern 


OME, all ye Men of. Pl--e or Py, | 
Andi. eke ye Men of Hope; 

5 . in this illuſtrious Day, 

The Ex - r ſoon will ope. 

Come ye who ve to fill the Houſe, 
And ye who v—— te therein; 
From C—— =! down to C--m--b--e, 
Where Duties run full thin, 


For why? the Lord of — faith, 
Your Wages ſhall be paid: _ 3 
He long has try d your ſtedfaſt Faith, 3 
And now expects your Aid. V 
Then till your Credit ſinks anew, 
No Comfort need you lack: 
The P— rx his Tradeſmen round may — V4 
And en drink * * | * 


He GRACE 


W - 
; 3 
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GRACE efter Mears Spoken extempory * a nigh, 
bouring Gentleman at the Table of a Mik, who, In 
once in his Life, made a ſumptuous Entertainment | 


HANKS for this Miracles for tis no lefs _ 
Than to eat Manna in the Wilderneſs! 
Where Hunger reign'd, there we have found Relief, 
And ſeen the Wonders of a Chine of Beef. | 
Chimnies have ſmoak'd, that never ſmoak'd before, 
And we have cat, where we ſhall cat no 1 


”—_— 4 * 1 cate. 


1 
6 111 ih. 
_ 


Ex MARTIALE. Epigram. 1. 
' Apphed 10 G. and E. Cr. 


O like in Manhers and in Lives, | 
The worſt of Huſbands, worſt of Wives; 3 
It ſeems ſurprizing quite to me, 
Two ſo well matcht ſhould not agree. 


«@ 


— CES — 


An EPIGRAM. 


On the very Arran, Bebaviour of the Earl of Kilmarnock, 
and Lord Balmerino, and the Accounts of them at s thei 


Execution. 


Shall I cenſure the One, or the Other admire ? 
th loſt it h Extremes Why in Truth I think neichert 
True Virtue is fixt, and inclines not to either: 
Then ceaſe your Contentions, tis plain on the Whole, 


For as One was too Warm, was the Other too Cool. 
| 2 | | TyBUkx's 


K Nuariack/all lev, Baimirinocall Fire, 
0 


1358 1 
Traun 8 jerrible Quarrel awwith Tower kill, about ; 


os Lr. 


In Imitation of the Meafure of he old Doggrel Ballad. 


HEN Libertine Simon was brought to Town, . 
Soon after his Clans had-met.a-Rout,.' - |. 
When Liberty roſe, and Rebellion fell dow. 
They ſay Tower-Hill and Tymrn'tell ou. 7 360 E 
Quoth terrible Tyburn to lofty Tow'r-Hill, 
Thy long for Days are come at laſt, 
And now thou wilt daily thy Belly fill 
With Lordly Blood, white Imvuft faſt. 
More Rebel Peers will come to the Bar 
There to be cook'd and ſerv'd for thee;. 35 
Whilſt I, that live out of Town ſo far, 
Muſt only be fed by Felony. 
If Treaſon be deem'd the fouleſt Ad, 
And dying be a Traitor's Due, 
Then why ſhould you all the Glory exact, 
You know he is fitter for me than you, 
Then n and ſtately Face, 
Tow'r-Hill to Tyburn made Reply: 
2 Brother | be moderate inthe Caſe, 85 
* Thow'lt have our Friend old Simon, not £7 
. Ben take him, Tyburn, he's thy own; 
Divide his Quarters with thy Knife, 
« JYho did pollute with Fleſh and Bone 
* The Quarters of bis Neighbour?s Wiſe. 
& He's in the Clan of ſcurvy Piers, | 
His Tithe doubted——take him thither; + 
c But he has been WY ſo many Tears, 
I fear bell hardy hang together. 
&«& Then never fear me that I itt 
% Deprive thee on the fatal Day, 
, T1s fit, they who their King would kill, 


_ &** Should hang up on the King's Highway.” . KS. : 
Then 
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Then taunting Tyburn filPd with Scorn, 
Made proud Tow'r-Hil] this curſt Reply, 
% So muth rank Blood my Paunch will turn, 
& Thou better hadſt be fick than 1.” 
Tow'r-Hill with this began to fret, 
And Tyburn look'd quite grim with Spleen, 
And as ſure as a Club they both had met, 
Had not good London ſtep between, 
4 MxrfuszLAk. 


8 


Dated at Fort-William, June 12, 1746. 


SIR, 8 

HIS Letter is moſt humbly addreſſed to your 
Royal Highneſs, by the very unfortunate Simon 

Lord F-——x of L | 

licit or petition your Royal Highneſs for any Favour, 

if it was not well known to the beſt People in this. 

Country attached to the Government, ſuch as the Lord 


Preſident, and by thoſe that frequented the Court at that 
Time, that I did more eſſential Service to your 


Royal Family in ſuppreſſing the great Rebellion in 
the Year 1715, with the Hazard of my Life, and the 
Loſs of my only Brother, than any of my Rank in 

Scotland; for which I had three Letters of Thanks from 
my Royal Maſter, by the Hands of Earl Sanhope, then 
Secretary of State; in which his Majeſty ſtrongly pro- 
miſed to give me ſuch Marks of Favour, as ſhould oblige 


all the Country to be faithful to him; therefore the 


gracious King was as good as his Word to me; for as 


' ſoon as I arrived at Court, and was introduced to the 


King by the late Duke of Argyle, I became, by Degrees, 
to be as great a Favourite as any Scotchman about the 
Court; and I often carried your Royal Highneſs in my 


Arms in the Parks of Ken/ington and FHampton-Court, to 
8 hold 


Au crab: Copy of the Letter wrote by Lord I. to - 
his Royal Highneſs the Duke of C—— RAY 


I durſt not preſume to ſol- 


. * 
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| hold you up to your Royal e e that he might | 
embrace you, for he was very fond of you and the 
young Princeſſes. ' Now, Sir, all that I have to ſay in 


my preſent Circumſtances, is, that your Royal High- Fe 


neſs will be pleaſedto extend your Goodneſs towards me, 
in a generous and compaſſionate Manner, in my preſent 
deplorable Situation; and, if I have the Honour to kiſs 
your Royal Highneſs 8 Hand, I would eaſily demonſtrate 
to you, that I can do more Seryice to the King and Go- 
2 than the deſtroying an hundred ſuch old, and 
very infirm Men like me, paſſed Seventy, (without the 
leaſt Uſe of my Hands, Legs, or Knees) can be of Advan- 
tage in any Shape to the Government. 

Your Royal Father, our preſent Sovereign, was very 
kind to me in the Year 1715. I preſented on my 
Knees to his Majeſty a Petition in favour of the Laird of 
M Intaſb, to obtain a Protection for him, which he granted 
me, and gave it to Charles Cathcart, then Groom of his 
Bedchamber, and ordered him to deliver it into my 
Hands, that I might give it to the Laird of M*ntofh. 
This was but one Teſtimony of ſeveral Marks of 
Goodneſs his Majeſty was pleaſed to beſtow on me while _ 

the King was at Hanover; ſo I hope I ſhall feel, that 
the ſame compaſſionate Blood runs in your Royal High- | 
neſs's Veins. 


Major- General campbell told me, that he had the 


Honour to acquaint Your Royal Highneſs, that he was 
ſending me to Forto William, and that he begged of your 
Royal Highneſs to order a Litter to be made for me to 
carry me to Fort Auguſtus, as I am in ſuch a Condition, 
that I am not able to ſtand, walk, or ride. I am, with 
the utmoſt Submiſſion, and moſt profound Ref] pect, 


Sir, a 
Your Royal Highneſs's moſt obedient, 
„„ . ror faithful humble Servant, 


Lovart..' 


/ 


J,. 
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The *D-ke of C— —D moſt” gracious Anſwer to 
Lord L——T's Addreſs. By Way of Epigram. ' 


V OU nc a me, and 3uſ? d me, and bugg'd me, is true, 


When I was but a Babe in a Coat; 
But now I'm grown big, and as bulky as You, 
You would, if you could, cut my Thraat. 
Yet, waving all this, if indeed you'll repent, | 
Tho? you have prov'd ſuch a wicked old Tartar, 
Let the Pope, your good Friend, but make you a Saint, 
Fl] promiſe to make you a Marr. 


1 . 
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A Modern VISIT. 


Rap at the Door ; when forth from her Chair 
Flounces Madam, bedizen'd with much Coſt and 
Care. | | 
Jobn, is not that Coach, which ſtands at the Door, 
The Dutcheſs of Baſto's?—Nay, it is, I am ſure; 
Therefore ſtep to her Houſe, (it is ſcarcely a Mile,) 
And ſay I'm hard-by, and have ſent you the while 
To know if her Grace is at home, and alone, 
And if my Lord #/hiſtle to Flanders be gone; 
And don't you forget to aſk after Jannet, 
Her favourite Dog—and be back in a Minute, 
Then up Stairs ſhe ſtamps, and bawls out aloud, — 
I hope, Sir, your Lady has not got a Croud ; | 
If ſhe has—Oh! myDear, what, quite all alone? 
Why ſure ev'ry Mortal is gone out of Town: 
I thought I ſhou'd never have ſeen you again. 
Have you heard of the News that's juſt come from Spain? 
They ſay the Queen's dead ;—and *tis certain the King 
Will march back to his Convent ;—and that till the Spring 
The Camp will not form. I ſome way feel very odd 


Do you know for a Truth that our King goes abroad = 


- 
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And ſo Mrs. Cibber's return'd to the Stage. 

I wiſh the Directors wou'd Handel engage. — gs 

Pm quite in a Rapture with ſweet Montichelli = * ** 

I wonder what's come of poor, dear Farinelh!— 

He ne'er will return, I very much fear. 

Oh! pray have you ever ſeen Garrick play here? 

Pray give me Permiſſion to mend up your Fire— © 

Lord ! how ſtrangely I look But _ dark heard 
from the Squife 


* A * 


Since he went out of Torn ?—You ſeem grave, Lady 


Biete. 
I think Green and Gold upon ae looks pretty; F 
Of Damaſk,' or Velvet, which beſt do you like? - 
Oh! my Nephew at laſt is to carry a Pike.— - {7 
I thought laſt Night's Party wou'd never have . 
From ſuch ſtupid Mortals may I be defended ! i 
Did you mind at ſhe look*d when ſhe ſaid ſne renounc'd, 


And how, when the Rubbers was over, the flounc'd?— 


thought my good Lady, as it then was ſo late, 
Might have had the good Manneri to Have allet us 60 


eat: 


And her Siſter, for Breeding ſo vaſtly TA 7 5 | 
But where little is given, there is little requir?d.— © 4 
Pm ſure thoſe that mind them have but little to TE ; 


>, 


- 


By the way, how goes Matters 'twixt Beltmour and you? 


I thought long ere this to have given you Joy 
Nou really, my Dear, I think you're too co. 
I'll ſwear he's the handſomeſt Man in the World: 


Lord] your Hair, my dear Child, is moſt cc 


cCurl'd . | 
But here comes more People; my Deareſt; ale 1 od 


| "os I ſhall f ſee % when you have N elle; ne 


* 


[ 58 ] 
Letter from a F 2 Secretary to 4 Dutch Miniſter, 


literally tranſlated in Proſe, and fairly run in 
| Doggrel. 


SIR, 


HE King has betend me to writs to 
Excellency on the Subject of the Situation in 


which Prince Edward and his Party find themſelves 


ſince the Advantage which the Troops of the King of 
England gained over them on the 27th paſt. All Eu- 
rope knows the Ties of Kindred which ſubſiſt between 
the King and Prince Edward: And beſides, that young 


Prince unites in himfelf all the Qualifications which ought 


to intereſt in his Favour thoſe Powers, who eſteem and 
Eheriſh Valour and Courage; and the King of England 


is too juſt and impartial a Judge of true Merit, not to 


reſpect it, even when it is found in his Enemy, The 


— alſo of the Britannick Nation cannot but in- 


ſpire every Engliſhman with Admiration for à Country- 


man of theirs, ſo diſtinguiſhed by his Talents and his 


whercic Virtues. 


All theſe Reafbs, Sir, ſhould naturally enſute the 
Fate of Prince Edward; and it may be expected, at 
the ſame Time, from the Moderation and Clemency of 
the King of England, that he will not permit che ut- 
moſt Severity to be exerciſed on thoſe Perſons, (of 


whatever Condition or Sex they be) who, in theſe Cir- 
cumſtances of Trouble and Confuſion, have followed 


thoſe Standards which lately fell before the Engl. * Arms 
commanded by the Duke of Cumberland. 
However, Sir, as in the firſt Motions of a Revolu- 


tion, Reſentment and Revenge are ſometimes carried 


to ſuch Exceſs, as in more peaceable Circumſtances 


would not take Place; the King thinks he ought, on 


this Account, to prevent (as much as in him lies) the 
2 - dangerous 


R 


9 8 . * nn — 1 


„ 
dangetous Effects of every too ſevere Reſolution which 
his Britannick Majeſty may take. 6 5 
ö It is with this / juſt and ſo decent View, that the 
King has commanded me, Sir, to demand of your Ex- 
cellency, that you would write to the Engifp Miniſtry, 
and repreſent to it, with all poſſible Force and“ Union, 
the Inconveniencies that will infallibly reſult from every 
violent Enterpriſe againſt Prince Edward. 5 
The Law of Nations, and the particular Intereſt 
which his Majeſty takes in this Prince, are Motives 
which will probably make an Impreſſion on the Court of 
London: And his Majeſty hopes he ſhall find none but 
noble and magnaminous Proceedings from the King of 
England and the Enghſh Nation: And that all thoſe. 
_ who, in this laſt Inſtance, have attached themſelves to 
the Houſe of Stuart, will have nothing to do but to 
praiſe the Genęroſity and Clemency of his Britaznick 
Majeſty, =. 3 "Ws 
But if, contrary to all Hopes, any Attempt be made 
on the Liberty of Prince Edward, or the Lives of his 
Friends and Partiſans, it is eaſy to foreſee what a Spirit 
of Animoſity and Fury may be the fatal Conſequence 
of ſuch Rigour; and how many innocent Perſons on 
each Side may, for the Remainder of this War, fall 
the ſad Vittims of a Violence, which can only ſerve to 
ſharpen and irritate the Malady, and aſſuredly cannot 
at all edify Europe. 5 „ 3 
Nobody more properly than you, Sir, can give their 
due Weight to all theſe Reaſons: Your Equity and 
your Love of Peace will ſuggeſt to you, on this Occa- 
ſion, what is beſt to be ſaid on fo intereſting a Subject. 
Your Excellency will of yourſelf perceive that there 
is not a Moment's Time to be loſt, in writing to the. 
Miniſters of the King of England; and I hope you will 


The French Term Onction, has chiefly been ufed among Divines. 
A Preacher that moves the Paſſions ſtrongly, is ſaid (among thoſe My- ' 
ſticks) to preach with Lafion: Juſt as the Methodiſts ſay 2 Man preaches 
or prays with Power, 2 of; ns Th 
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be ſo kind as to communicate to me the Anſwer you 

ſhall receive on their Part, that J may give an Account 

thereof to the King, who, in Conſequence, will take 

+ ſuch Reſolutions as his Majeſty ſhall judge proper for 

his Glory, and the Dignity of his Crown. He ſincere- 

BY ly deſires that the King of England may give him no- 
| = 


To give you to know what we both of us think 
Of the Pickle in which is Prince Ned, alias Charly, 


All Zurope well knows of the Kindred and Kindneſs 
That ſubſiſt twixt our Monarch, and P. Edward's 
| . Highneſs : „ 
Beſides that the Prince, (Oh! the precious young Elf! ) 
All thoſe Qualities rare does unite in himſelf, | 
Which ſo wond'rouſly take with all Princes in our Age, 


Who love Courage and Valour, and—alour and Cou- 


| rage : 2 ; 
And K. G. being himſelf a juſt Judge, needs muſt own 
him 3 

A Prince of vaſt Merit, who hopes to det brone bim. 

= The Character too of the Nation Britannic, | 
1 (Now their Spirits are up, and they're out of their Panic) 
| Is ſuch, that each Englibman muſt ſet a Value on 
This their Countryman Sco{—who was born an 1talian. 


2 | Theſe ſo natural Reaſons muſt needs, without doubt, 
WR Secure the Prince Edward, and his whole Rabble Rout, 
_—_ -* 8 | | And 


_ Fa 
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ing to follow but Examples of Humanity, Sweetneſs, 


and Greatneſs of Soul. 
I am, Sir, &c. 171 
| D. 
The ſame VE RSIFIE DD. 
SIR, | 
Y my Monarch's Command I have ta'en Pen and 
;. "Mis - | | 1 


Since the Drubbing, Duke Will lately gave him fo fairly. 


. IV IH 


[61 1 
And the Clement K. G. muſt forgive all the Nias 
(Not only the Fockeys, but alſo the ems) 
Who from Cumberland's Valour did fairly run off, in 
Th' Adventure of Standard with Crown and with C. 
And ſince, after all their Confuſion and Pother, | 
They have miſs d of the one, he Il een let em miſs vother. 


Our Maſter howe' er, (if he can) thinks it proper 
To prevent all the dangerous Effects of the Rope here; 


*Cauſe he often, full wiſely, has made Obſervation, | 


That in Times when Rebellion's on foot in a Nation, 


The Government's much more inclin'd to apply it, 
Than when Matters go forward in Peace and in Quiet. 


"Tis with this View alone—(Oh! bow juſt and how 

decent!) EE 

This Letter, dear Sir, is by Order to thee ſent, 

To command thee to write to the Duke of , 
And ſend him a Copy of this in the Parcel. | 

And be ſure that you labour and drudge in this Function, 

Till you ſteat like a Bull then inform him with Union, 


That from Shoulders ſo princely to take off the Head, 


Vou'd 
Prove a great Incbnvenience, be ſure, to P. Edward. 
K. G. can't but know, that the great Law of Nations 
Allows of Rebellions, if we call em Inva/ions; 


And our Monarch's Attachment to the Houſe of the £ 


„ 
Is a Motive moſt likely to influence the true Hearts 
Of magnanimous George, and of each noble Briton, 
Theſe Rebels not to hang or behead;-but have Pity on. 


1 


Thus, their Pardons obtain'd, they'll have nought— , 


that they Il tell ye n, 
But his Praiſes, from enoabre 217 another Rebellion: 


But if, contrary to all this well-grounded Aſſurance, . 
Our peerleſs Prince Edward ſhould get in vile Durance; 


Or Attempts ſhould be made on the Heads of his Party, - ll 


B-I-m-r-no, L-v-1, K-I-m-rn-ch, Cr-m-rty, 


. [ 62 ] 
It then will appear, with what Rage and what Fury 
Grand Monarques can hang up Folks Toitbout Judge er 


Jury. 
While Rack, and while Gibbet, while old Rope, and 


new Ro 


A full evil Example ſhall ſet to all Europe. 
For we own, /pite of Popery, on this ſad Occaſion, 


Perſecution tends not unto Edificatian. 


- To give proper Force to this new ſort of Reaſon, _ 
For pard'ning of Traytors, and praiſing of Treaſon, - 
Your Excellence beſt can tell how: for no ſuch Man 
To do Work like this, as a frenchify'd Dutchman. 


There's no Time to be loſt—make what Haſte then 
you can, Sir, 
And ſend me with Speed what th give you for Anfwes, 
That y King may ſuch Meaſures purſue when he 
nows, 

As for the Honour of France he ſhall judge &-propos. 
He ſincerely deſires from the King of Great Britain 
An Example (and truly he much _—_ a fit one) 
Of Humanity, Sweetneſs, and Greatneſs of Soul, 
Good Subjects to cheriſh, and Traytors controul. 


The END of Numszzx IV. 


